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Interesting all the way. There isn't a . monotonous hour.
People of the fiat countries who have never been Wert have yet to see
America's most wonderful scenery. - ,

Colorado alone justifies this statement And that only the Wrmms.
Echo Canyon. Weber Canyon. Ogdcn Canyon, Lucm Cut Off over

fhe Great SidtLafee. (going to sea by rail). Truckee xver Canyon, S.err.
Nevada Mountains, Emigrant Gap. American River Canyon and the

San Francco Bay. Th wnotthei mile trip skirting gorgeous
only the Scenic Route but is

273 Miles Shorter and from 11 to 2 Honrs Faster
than any other through car line from Chicago to San FrancUco.

You will value the extra day gained for sight seeing.
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Tisn't very far. This Is what to ask for!

Soeatton, corner oS Main anrt .Vv--J- - .. -- li .1 k nutnmaUc electric biocic aarery signals, rsesi
oany

extra fare train to California.)
line -"Jr . -

dining car service, r our magnificent
fag the Overland Limited, (only daily
Stopovers permitted visit Uenver.
Salt Lake City, without one cent ot
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National Park. Este. Iark, Yellowstone National Park.
LakeTahoe, and Yosemite National farlc tion book.
For further information fill out coupon and mail today. , c
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mound of dirt. Under it lay fourteen
men of Massachusetts. The sheriff
lay there, wish his face more patient
than ever and hjs arm around his
brother. ' .

The little gun and its horses and
men joined the horses and men that
were moving northward through New
England.

"

Over the field telegraph wire that
nn reeled behind the advancing force
went the report to the enemy head-
quarters: "Civilians estimated at about
a dozen fired from ambush, killing
eight cavalry. Took refuge in build-
ing. Annihilated." .

It was a perfunctory report telling
of a merely perfunctory incident. But
the commander - in chief, sitting at his
ease in headquarters in Providence,
stopped smoking for a moment. ""'See
that the news does not spread," said
he. "It might raise the country. e

all- patrols and warn them."
He was a quick man. His officers

were quick, and his system of commu-
nication was quick. But the news"
sped more quickly still. Over every
telephone that was intact, over every
telegraph wire that still worked in
New England, V?y bicycle, on horse-
back, by .men running, the story was
passed from .man to man and village
to village. ,

'

They were fourteen humble men, un-
known beyond their own township,
when they creuehed behind the stone
wall. They were fourteen shining
names before the ruins that covered
them haft ceased smoking. New Eng-
land, Jlke a blazing forest, was abiase
with' wrath and fury.

Vain was it now for cautious men to
warn or authorities to command. Men
who never infcfeelr lives had thought
harm to any living thing dashed out
with smoldering eyes to fight. . Pru-
dent men, who nver in their lives bad
acted on impulee, now acted without a
second's paune for reflection. Men who
had cared all their livens only for their
own little affairs were all ' drunken
now and thought it nothing to fire one
shot for thefr country and die behind
a stone wall in the dirt.

In Aenshnet an old whaling captain,
a prosperous, weighty citixen, emptied
his ahotgan Into a raiding party and
was left dead under his forsythiaa
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throat of a farmer who was lying be-

hind the stone wall just under the bird.
Its song had welled out Just as he was
raising his rifle. But his gray Yankee
eye sought the sights, his sinewy
brown hand gripped the weapon, and
he fired. .'. ; :.

He fired and pumped another car-

tridge lute thebseech and iedagat&,
eo quickly that his'' second shot had
roared out before a cavalryman who
had pitched forward with the, first bul-
let through his side had cruite .toppled
from his saddle.

All along the stone --wall they fired
and pumped; their magazines and fired.
They were men who had bunted deer
tn early autumn cover and learned to
send bullets driving after them at hot
speed on the ; jump. The big horses
and the big men, broad in the opea
road, were easy targets. But they
were hot deer. They were men.. More
than one of the rifle bullets wet wild
becauee the marksman's horrer shook
his hand.

In the road lay two men, lashing in
the dust. ' Down ' the, : road went a
bleeding horse, that screamed. It drag-
ged its rider, smashing bis face against
the ground. In the . fleM was ft sol
dier "trying to balance himself on his.
saddle, with .one hand gripping at his
breast, while . the , other reached out
grotesquely as if groping . for some
thing to which he might hold.

A farmer bebind the wall, unable tx

endure the . sight of the men who were
rolling in the road like animals trying
to bury- - their agony, fired at them and
made them J lie still. - "My God!" he
said and cried. 5 ' '

Tha wounded man fell..from the sad
dle and in a aneer hunched
posture In the fleld,-hi- s head between
his knees. ,

It-wa- the cavalryman who
had fed the child.- - -

The others scattered and charged to-
ward the waS.' i Instantly the defend
ers became eooL Their nerves stopped
jumping. - These riders,; looming big.
with oat and fury in their eyes,
ceased to be men. They were kill era
The farmers shot as steadily as if they
Were aiming t deer.

Two riders - escaped and gaHopedr;
headlong down the road back to their
To roes. The New England men arose
from behind 'the wall and ran across
the fields to gain the .shelter of a wood
m. owwio uiiBj-- u icwu . iciwas a. yeiimg Deuuia uti, tuu a. wo- - i

en troopers "are in tlie fields, follow-- 1

ing them desperately.
"To the house f cried the sheriff. He

led the way to an old stone bouse
built in Revolutionary times. The cav-

alrymen reined up sharply:. A glance
at the solid little building with win-
dow openings: as deep as embrasures
showed them that it was dangerous.
They opened out, remaining carefully
out of rifle shot, and surrounded the
place where they could --watch it from
all sides. Then one rode back swiftly
' - The' watchers sat easy and careless,
as if they had been halted during a
peaceful practice march. ' Half an hour
passed, " ,rThe immobility ' of the . sol-
diers, their ' passionless watch, was
driving the farmers frantic. More than
once the' old leader had to growl at a
man who . wanted to fire despite the
hopeless distance.- -

.
- ,'

If the. tension in. the bouse had last--1

ed much longer some of these men
would have, rushed out, bat there came
a great sound from the distance. It
might have .been "thunder . rolling far
away. It 'might have been a river in
flood. ! ; '

;:-'- 'iv
"They're coming!" said the sheriff's

brother. it was hard for him , to
speak. - The defenders were all violent-
ly thirsty, and they, had not had time
to bring water from the well.

They came. Horses, horses, horses!
Bayonets, , bayonets, bayonets!. , They
came and passed along the road, and
more came on.

They did not tarn off to attack the
house. ' They did not even turn their
heads to look at.it. " This infuriated
the defenders.

Horses, horses, horsesr. Bayonets,
bayonets, bayonets! If the mem ln the
stone house could have seen other
roads they would have seen each one
so filled with silent, steadily moving
columns of men. -

A little party of men and horses turn-
ed off from the column and entered
the field. Before it was within, the
range of the rifles it wheeled. A shin-la- g,

glossy little thing pointed at the
house. It was field artillery, sleek
beautiful.

' The sheriffs brother, carried away"
by rage, fired and fired. He emptied
his magazine at the distant men.

Along the highway the column moved
'.steadily, silently. No soldier checked
his foot for so much as an instant at
the sound of thehots. Bayonets, bayo-
nets, bayonets ! The machine moved on.

It moved . on, eyes front, while the
captain commanding the cannon snap-
ped an order. "It moved on, bayonets
twinkling out of sight in front and
twinkling past and twinkling into sight
from behind, while the little gun tore
the April morning.

The stone house spouted clouds of
dust and powdering stone. It dissolv-
ed. ' It became a ruin that stared
phantom-lik- e through the cloud as if
it were looking with horribly expand-
ing eyes at the gun.

If - the besieged fired in return the
men at the gun did not know it. Their
steel beast drowned the farmers' tiny
efforts in roar and flame. They pass-
ed as a breath. The cavalrymen can-
tered to" the ruin. A half wall was
standing, Jagged. The rest was a

iveen eyed men of trails ai wlltiep--,

rjesa offered themselves for tie Blgija
corps. There were no signal eorpa sup-
plies. Telegrapliers were there, bnt aU

the field telegraph outfits .that the
country, had were with ; the array.
Teamsters volunteered,, but tiiere was
no reserve of array .. .wagoitS. Men
trained ,in .bridge , bHfldlng and engi-
neering were .torned away because.

- there was bo equipment to fit oataor
ly needed companies of miners an(J

sappers. '
Cavalry was' needed Bisently, and

men who could ride tried to enlist, bu
. there were no mounts for thecr. ' Army

officers in Texas and New Mexico and
Oklahoma wese buying, at unheard of

prices, rough horses wild from . the
range, while tot Connecticut were .regi;
ments of regular cavalry whoae troops
were : only : three-aaarte- w filled with
either men or horses.' ' '

, i

Money, money, money? ; Mea, men,
men! It was too late -

In a village north of New .Bedford
stood little crowd of farmers, gath-
ered around fh& general store and lis- -

- tening - to the sheriff . ( He was warn
ing them that they must not-attem- pt

to resist the invading troops wiien they
... came, . .

- '
. .'. :. - , .''l,'' .'

"1 know that you and yoa," said he,
pointing to men as he spoke, "brought
arms with you. Tou'd better givethem
tip to me." "And yoa an American V

growled 6ner of" the. men-.- The sheriff
did not retort. He was scarcely past
middle age, but there was a great, slow

; patience in his face that made him
look old. i . ' ,

He shook his head and said, "It's
only for ydbr own sake."
" "Lookr cried .a. farmer.' "Who ia

r' coming, here?".. '. ,

. The man who was coming was a
man on a motoscyefie.

' Man and: ma-
chine were so coated 'with drat, were

" speeding that even with-
out war iu the land one would stare at
this flying thing, one would wait wtth
eyes and Hps open to learn what star
tling message it was carrying. Man,
roaring motor and their brother pillar
;pff dust crashed by. ; They had disap- -'

peared before the breathless watchers
reaUaed that the-- ; man bad waved an
arm at them and bad screamed, "Sol-dier- sr

: . - "u
A farmer ran to Ma wagon and ptill- -

ed 'oot a rifle from its hiding place on-- '

: def the wagon seat. "Come on, boys!"
he said. " ."Lsten!' listen!" The sher
iff shouldered forward. "Men, neigh- -

'- bors, told friends! ForiOod's sake,-Hs- -

ten! "Tou have no right to fightf
- " "What? The sherfPs young brother
' ' sturdy, handsome, suddenly ferocious,
' brought hia face close to him. "Ko right

to "defend our country? Are yon eraey,
Jim?"

The patient man shook his head
asaln. ."It is against the rle of war.
"Thn curse the rules of war!" shouted
the younger. "Are you a cowrird?'

"The sheriff reached out and touched
bis brother's arm. "It was a secret, al
most a timid,-- act. . The brother; tarafl?

r off the. appealing hand. ? V
' "Don't touch me!" He spoke through
set teeth. "If yon are. a coward jand

- - traitor may you be damned through all
- eternity! Again, for the last time, will

t you fight? .

The sheriff raised his hands dumbly.
'. The men went to their wagons and re

turned with arms.
- ."To that' stone wall yonder!" said

' '- -
,

He pointed into a field with a rough
' ctone wall dividing its center 300 or 400

yards from the road. . .This man was
i r.n old hunter, and the others had fol-

; him often. He took command
now as a. matter of course.

The "sheriff watched ' them floundei
throTish the plowed field. He stood

- FtiHTTor a minute. Then he hurried to
his house, emerged with a gun and
jo:ned he "party. Two' miles: away a
snad of ten. invading cavalrymen can
tered over a ridge-an- examined the
'country .throagh ; their field ' glasses.
They studied the ground foot by footj
almost ' inch by Inch. Satisfied, they
trotted toward the village.

i .' CHAPTER X.
Horses and,-- . Horses, Bayonets' and

- I
"

Bayonets.
A ItOTTND a turn the Jnvadinga horsemen came on a little knot

' of '; women and children, who
scurried, screaming, into the

ditch. A'rider headed . off a woman
who was- carrying k child. He stoopedto her from his tall black horse. Laugh-
ing, he nodded and .said something to
her in a foreign language.

Stooping still lower, be snatched the
child suddenly and swung it out of the
trembling woman's arm. He lifted it
and danced it up and down. ; .

He fumbled in his saddle bag and
brought out some chocolate, which he
fed to the baby. Then he handed it
back to the mother, roaring again with
laughter at her frightened face. The
other rider, laughing also, waved-thei- r

hands at the group and cantered on.
They entered the village, swiftly ex-

amined it, riding through gardens and
into alleys, assuring themselves that
there was nothing there to mask dan-
ger for the troops that were behind
them. They passed oat of the other
end and into the road leading paat the
flowed field with the stone wall.

It was still and very lonely. There
iwas not a living being In sight through-
out all the softly tinted land. On a
tree branch" that hung, over the: stone
(wait a bluebird began to sioj with all
,the power of its little throat.

It brought a' bat ehokixix to the

Until you have studied the location and inspected '

the offices and learned the many conveniences of
the new and wonderful First-Bridgepo- rt National
Bank Building. '

The "First-Bridgepo- rt National" offers every-
thing any building can offer many things
no other building can. One of them is the bond of
service existing between management.- - and ten-

ants. There is a complete absence of petty ag-

gravations -'and needless, friction. ' ? '

If you seek the most desirable office space in
Bridgeport investigate bright now the
Bridgeport National.''' . :
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(To Be Continued.) , !

Prudential Assurance Co. of London
subscribed $16,500,00 to the new
British war loan, the largest applica
tion erace the announcement of the
issue.
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ing Material, Pyrox, Arsen
ate of Lead, Paris Green,
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GRAND AUCTION
SALE OF BUILDING

LOTS
And a seven room cottage at
Walnut Beach Heights, Mil
ford, Friday, July 2 at 5

o'clock.
These lots adjoin beautiful Wilde- -

mere. They are three minutes' walkworn the beach ajmd but seven fromthe car line having town water and
gas.

Easy Terms, Only'Ten
Dollars Down.

Band concert and other a.trarrinnaFREE Special cars leave the Post
-- mce, Bridgeport at 1:30 P. M., re

turning after the sale.

Easy Terms on the Cottage
Remember the date, Fri-

day, July 2nd, at 2 o'clock.
SMITH REALTY CO.
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J. C. Rnland, Owner. . D 30 tp
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la no other patterns can you .

find such adorable styles. -

In' order to be ahead of die fashion
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The FASHION BOOK
for SUMMER

On safe at the pattern counter.

costs only ten cents when purchased
with one 1 5 cent pattern.
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